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{ ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the greatest variety of publications, and are prepared to execute all orders for American and Foreign 
Newspapers and Periodicals, and all New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable terms, They respectfully invite all persons visiting the city, and 
f others, to call and examine their extensive collection, where they will be sure to find all the latest issues published in this city or elsewhere ; their arrange- the 
ments with publishers in Boston, New York, Baltimore, &c., giving them a decided advantage over other houses in the early receipt of New Works, “al 
(C3* AGENTS AND Deavers supplied on the most liberal terms, and all orders promptly attended to. Particular attention paid to the country trade, Tu 
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PROF FROST'S NEW HISTORICAL WORK, printed matter, and the numbers will contain on Blends the moral and instructive with the heen. pro 
il . ; 3 4 . an average Forty Engravings each. tiful, both in design and colouring.—Neal’s Gazette. 
lo be published in 16 semi-monthly Numbers, at The publishers rely on the liberality and dis- They leave but little room for improvement, — 
25 cents each. Postage on each number, to any | cernment of the public for remuneration for the | Richmond Standard. ine 
part of the United States, 8} cents. great expense which an undertaking of this mag- They afford instruction where instruction was hat 
nitude must necessarily involve. never yet afforded.—Boston Daily Mail . 
REMARKABLE EVENTS Price of the work, elegantly bound in two vo- Interspersed with such sound morality that they our 
lumes, FIVE DOLLARS. may be read without danger by the tenderest | 
IN THE —— mind.—Boston Daily Advertiser. 
* The best series of toy-works ever blisl : Sid! 
TEC ’ } published in 
H ISTO RY oO F AM E R Ic A. LOVECHILD’S this country or Europe.—Boston Daily Post. rig 
From the Discovery to the Present Time. Compiled NEW NURSERY STORIES See 
Srom the Best Authorities, by J. FROST, LL. D Hy , : — . 
Embellished with Siz Hundred Engravings, from | Zieher & Co. have just published the following | Valuable, Interesting and Important Work, J 
Designs of the most Distinguished Artists new Nursery Stories by “Grandfather Lovechild.” of t 
GEORGE B. ZIEBER & CO. have commenced The object of the series is to convey—through M gE X | O fiele 
the issue of the above-mentioned work, and will | entirely new versions of such old, familiar and all 


publish a new number punetually on the first and 

fifleenth day of every succeeding month, until the 

whole is completed 

The demand of the publie for Historical Works, 
especially for those which relate to the history of 
our own country, has increased so rapidly of late, 
that HISTORY may now be pronounced the lead- 
ing department of literature. Not only classical 
histories, but every other description of books 
which may be expected to throw light upon his- 
tory, are eagerly demanded. Biographies and me- 
moirs of distinguished men, local histories, histori- 
cal and topographical accounts of States, historical 
collections, correspondence of Generals, Commo- 
dores and Statesmen, State Papers and Documents 
of all kinds, old and new, find a ready sale as soon 
as they are published. This decided taste of the 
public for historical reading, while it is hailed by 
the patriot. and the friend of sound popular edu- 
cation as an evidence of increased intelligence 
among the people, points out distinctly the duties of 
authors and publishers, to contribute their best ef- 
forts towards the substitution of books of real utlity 
instead of the lighter and less useful publications, 
which have heretofore had too tree a currency. 

The work above announced is intended to em- 
brace a view of the most 

REMARKABLE EVENTS 
which have transpired since the DISCOVERY 
OF AMERICA. It will include an account of 

THE CONQUEST OF MEXICO, by Herman 
Correz. 

THE CONQUEST OF PERU, by Pizarro and 
ALMAGRO. 

THE CONQUEST OF FLORIDA, by De Soro. 

THE DISCOVERY AND SETTLEMENT OF 
THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. 

KING PHILIP’S WAR, and 

THE SEVEN YEARS’ WAR, which termi- 
nated in the Conquest of Canada. 

The leading incidents of THE 
REVOLUTION, and 

THE WAR OF 1812 WITH GREAT BRITAIN. 

THE WAR WITH THE FRENCH REPUBLIC 

THE SEVERAL INDIAN WARS, and 

THE PRESENT WAR WITH MEXICO 

This work will fill about 1600 pages, and will be 
very richly embellished throughout. 

It will present a great variety of REMARKA- 
BLE INCIDENTS, and will bring to view a great 
number of Distinguished Characters, including D/s- 
coverers, Conquerors, Generals, Statesmen, and Lite 
rary Characters, and will serve to gratify in a high 
degree the prevailing taste for Historical Reading. 

The Publishers will spare no expense to render 


AMERICAN 


popular stories as havealways delighted infancy— 
that high moral course of instruction which should 
always be given to youth, and, at the same time, 
by means of illustrations designed and engraved 
expressly for the purpose, by our best artists, pre- 
senting the exact costumes of the time at which 
the event in relation is supposed to have occurred, 
and coloured with fidelity, to form in children those 
early impressions which must cause the creation 
of a correct taste in after life. 

ALADDIN, OR THE WONDERFUL LAMP, 
with eight illustrations, engraved by Gilbert, Gi- 
hon, Brightly, Watt. Downs, &c., from original de- 
signs by Darley. Price 12} cents. Postageto any 
part of the United States, 3} cents. 

MOTHER GOOSE, with eight coloured illustra- 
tions, by the same; 12} cents. 








| find a place in every family. 





the work in all respects worthy of public patronage. 
Each number will contain 96 pages of closely 


by Brightly, from original designs by Darley ; 12} 
cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

HENRY BROWN, a new and local story, with 
eight illustrations, by the same; 12} cents. Posi- 
age, 34 cents. 


FRED FEARNAUGHCT, a new Nautical Story. | } r } } 
and through the tierra caliente; a full account of 


with eight illustrations, by the same; 12} cents. 
Postage, 3} cents. 

BLUE BEARD, with eight illustrations, by the 
same; 12h cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

VALENTINE AND ORSON, with eight illus- 
trations, by the same; 12} cents. Postage. 3} cts. 

CHILDREN IN THE WOOD, with eight illus- 
trations, by the same; 12}cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

TOM THUMB, with eight illustrations, by the 
same; 124 cents. Postage, 3} cents. 

BEAUTY AND THE BEAST, Same price. 

GUY OF WARWICK, do. 

CINDERELLA, do. 

THE PICTORIAL PRIMER,with twenty-seven 
splendid illustrations on wood, engraved by Bright- 
ly, from original designs by Croome and Darley, 
12} cents. Postage, 3}cents, ‘This Primer should 
It is the handsomest 
work of the kind ever published. 

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. 


The best publication of the kind now out.—Penn- 
sylvania Inquirer. 

The first issues of what will be an extremely 
popular series.—Spirit of the Times. 

Grandfather Lovechild will effeet much in the 
cause of education.—U. S. Gazette. 


Postage, 34 cents. | 


ROBIN HOOD.with eight illustrations, engraved | 


The best books for children we ever saw of their | 


kind.—Ladies’ Nat. Magazine. 

Very captivating for children.—Sat. Ev. Post. 

At the very head of toy publications.—Saturday 
Courter. 

The most tasty things of the kind we have ever 
met with.— Daily Keystone. 


and conveying a beautiful moral. 


AS IT Is AWD AS IT WAS, 
BY BRANTZ MAYER, 
LATE SECRETARY OF LEGATION TO MEXICO, 
Embellished with One Hundred and Sixty Engrav- 
ings, executed in the most finished manner, on 
wood, by Butler. mostly from Original Designs and 
Drawings by the Author, illustrating the Ruins, 
Antiquities, Costumes, Places, Customs. and Curi- 
osities of the Ancient and Modern Mexicans, includ- 
inga 
HISTORY OF THE WAR WITH THE UNITED STATES, 
BROUGHT DOWN TO THE PRESENT TIME. 
Complete in 8 numbers, at 25 cents each, or $2.50, 
elegantly bound. 
This work gives a complete account of the pre- 
sent Social and Political Condition of Mexico; a 


| 


| view of its Ancient Civilization, a description of 


Antiquities in the Museum of Mexico, and of the 
Ancient Remains strewn from California to Oaja- 
ca—which are copiously illustrated. It also fur- 
nishes a record of the author’s journeys to Tezcoco. 


the Agriculture, Manufactures, Commerce, Re- 
sources, Mines, Coinage, and statistics of Mexico; 
and, added to all this, is a complete view of the 
past and present history of the country—being 
more replete with all interesting information con- 
cerning Mexico than any work which has ap- 
peared since the days of Humboldt. The En- 
gravings are numerous, and of the most finished 
character, highly illustrating the text, and adding 
greatly to the value of the work. 

“The author is a close observer of men and man- 
ners, and writes with elegance and vivacity. His 
description of natural scenery, cities, ruins, and 
other works of nature and art are graphic and 
truthful in the highest degree. His sketch of the 
history of Mexico is also a very useful compen- 
jium for those who cannot command larger works 
on the same subject. The book is handsomely 
printed on fine paper. Mr. Mayer’s work on 
Mexico will be read with avidity by those who 
have read Mr. Prescott’s ‘Conquest of Mexico. 
since it furnishes one of the best descriptions eX- 
tant of the present condition of that country.— 
Whig, Troy, N. Y. 


LITTLE ROBINSON OF PARIS; or, Industry's Tri- 
umph, a ‘Tale for Youth, transtated from the F rench 
of Madame Foe, with an engraving. One of the 
most interesting works ever written for the young, 
i Price, in paper 
Postage to any part of the U. 


covers. 25 cents. 
Price, bound, 50 cents. 


States, 5} cents. 
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A FIRE IN THE REAR. | 


UPERFICIAL observers might sup- | 


pose that the achievements of Ge- | 
neral Scorr, on former bloody | 
battle-fields, to say nothing of such | 
trifling affairs as the battles of| 
Cerro Gordo and Mexico, might 
have induced the administration to 
pause and refiect before they pro- | 
ceeded to suspend him from com- | 
mand, upon unsubstantial and fri- | 
volous charges. But men of pith 
and moment are perfectly satisfied 
’ that republics are ungrateful ; and a government not ungrate- 
ful cannot be a republic. The administration has felt its | 
duty to be an upholding of our republican honor, and has 
proceeded to make our republic Scott-free. 

Besides, the charges against General Scotrr are by no} 
means so trifling in their nature as may be supposed. We | 
have been favored with a list of them, which we present to | 
our subscriber, for his benefit. They are as follows:— 

That General Scorr did endeavor, on a memorable occa- | 
sion, to escape a fire in his rear, in utter contempt of the | 
rights and privileges of the administration in general, and | 
Secretary Marcy in particular. 

That General Scorr did endeavor to confute a statement | 
of the government in regard to the number of troops in the | 
field; and afterwards did it, to the scandal and disgrace of | 
all good citizens, and in derogation of the honor of Mrs. T. | 
RircHie. 

That General Scorr uses red pepper instead of black, in | 
his hasty plate of soup, contrary to section CXV. of the arti- 
cles of war, and in violation of the tenth commandment of | 
Baron Sreusen. 

If there are not enough to cause the cashiering of the | 
greatest hero who ever existed, then we are no judges of | 
military etiquette and the rights of man. 











CONNECTICUT INJUSTICE. 


Mr. Batpwin has introduced a resolution denying to | 
Mexico the right to cede any of her territory. This, when 
we consider the pumpkins for which the soil of Connecticut | 
is seeded every planting-time, seems to us rather ungenerous. 
Besides, doesn’t the Bible say that cede time and harvest 
shall never fail? Why then should Uncle Sam be prevented | 
lrom reaping all he can from his new farm in Mexico! 





AN UNEXPECTED OBJECTION. 
According to Mr. Batpwin, the Mexican government has | 


no right to peddle any of its soil for our tin. How long is it | 
that tin-peddling has ceased to be tolerated in Connecticut ? 


It wont do, Mr. Elephant! 





If the “Elephant,” which we have established at an enor- 
Mons expense, as a foil to set off our excellences, don’t abuse | 
us after a little stronger fashion, we shall be obliged to stop | 
his rations, Our trick, as it is at present, is too easily seen | 
through, and the public refuse to be gammoned, | 


CHANGE MAKES CHANGE. 
The Queen of Spain has recently put herself under the | 
homopathie treatment. Her treasurer, in his intercourse 
with the funds, has recently practised allopithically. Her | 


Ales van e | 
tiajesty’s symptoms and money have gone off, and the trea- | 
‘urer has followed the change. 


THE UNTRANSLATED DON QUIXOTTE. 


THE ADVENTURES OF DON KEY HAUGHTY. 
BOOK V. 


CHAPTER TENTH. 


Wherein the Knight settles himself in the Tombs, and be- 
comes acquainted with a live poet. 

Scarcely were they safely landed in the Tombs, when the 
Knight said to Simon, that since adverse fortune had placed 
them in the power of their enemies, they should endeavor to 
make the acquaintance of such of their fellow-prisoners as 
were worthy. ‘And doubtless,” said he, “there be many 
brave knights and their squires, like ourselves, who, in en- 
deavoring to rescue the oppressed and guard the innocent, 
have been overcome by the enchantments and spells of those 
wicked sorcerers, the worshippers of law. Let us therefore 
form a union with them, so that when this castle shall have 
been overthrown by some chivalrous knight, we may all go 
forth together, a strong band, to slay the Alcaldes, and put 
down every mother’s son who is not of our way of thinking.” 
To all this Simon assented, not for the reasons of the Knight, 
but because he thought it better to have bad company than 
none, for the fourand-twenty hours that he felt sure they 
must pass there. Therefore he set to work to bring the pri- 
soners to an acquaintance with his master; which he found 
no trouble in doing, since they, struck with the strange ap- 
pearance of the Knight, were equally desirous of knowing 
whom he might be, and what brought him there. 

The first person whom Simon noticed in particular, was a 
melancholy-looking little man, in a rusty suit of black — 
whose spade-shaped countenance seemed as though soap and 
razors had been lost to the world, to say nothing of an entire 
out-rooting of the whole race of barbers. ‘This little man 
attracted attention at the first glance, from the zeal and 
energy with which he flourished a roll of manuscript, and 
the abstraction which he evinced while engaged in examin- 
ing its contents. To him Srmon at once went, and tapping 
him on the shoulder, said—* See here, old hoss—my boss there 
wants to talk with you.” 

The poet started, exclaiming—“ Beautiful !” 

“ Well,” answered the squire, “tastes differ. I can’t say 
the Knight is good-lookin’, cordin to my notion; but I dare 
say that the Dona Dutcinga del Boston, thinks so, How- 
somdever, he'd like to talk with you.” 

“If he adores the gentle muse,” answered the man, “the 
minstrel of the Raven will commune with him—always pro- 
vided he is fully satisfied that nobody ever did, could, would, 
should, does, can, will, or shall write poetry but myself. The 
true office of poetry,” continued he, addressing himself to the 
Knight, who had now come up, “ is much misunderstood. It 
has been supposed by many that the office of the minstrel 
was to rouse up the better feelings and impulses of man’s 
nature, through the medium of bold thoughts and stirring 
words —to denounce vice with sarcasm, and laud virtue in 
glowing terms —to do battle for the right, and oppose the 
wrong. A poet has been regarded as the knight-errant of 
rhyme—the holy minister in a holy temple—the priest at the 
altar of good, commissioned to pour the coals of a high art 
upon the heads of the world.” 

“Such was my idea,” rejoined the Knight, “and hence it 
was that—although no troubadour, I have contributed a verse 
or two to the yaller kiver collection of Tihpicnu and Tailurtu, 
—to say nothing of a hymn of progress, and few verses in a 
Tribune carrier’s address.” 

“Yet nothing can be farther from this,” exclaimed the 
poet, **than the true office of poesy. The poem is the rhyth- 
mical creation of beauty, the impersonation of the not-to- 
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be personated—the ideal, in a succession of musical sylla- 
bles; and whenever it possesses an object or an end—when- 
ever it has anything like sense — or whenever point is not 
entirely sacrificed to euphony, it can no longer claim the 
name of poem, or be regarded as a work of art. In illustra- 
tion of these ideas, permit me to read to you a production of 
mine, which is incomparably superior to that of any writer 
ever known before me.” 

“* But,” remonstrated Don Key Havueury, “could you not 
postpone the reading until a more suitable occasion?” 

Without paying any heed to his remonstrance, the poet 
commenced and read : 





Still most immovable on her chair, sat she, 

Twiddling her thumbs as though not at all care-rid, 

Then from her presence in deep despair Bos went 
Down to the ocean wave. 

Sadly he roamed by the shell-covered seaside, 


ROSALINE. Pondering in wo, looking much like a scarecrow, 
p Deeply despairing, nor caring for roast beef— 
A Dactnlo-Spondaic Poem. giants Having no appetite. 


There where they strangled the Quakers in old time, 

Ditto the witches—where girls wear the small-clothes, 

There where Luoyp Garrison talketh his nonsense— 
All about black people, 

Dwelt a young couple. The man he was called Bos, 

Otherwise Rosertr; the maiden was named Sat ; 

Lovely they both were—and strikingly handsome— 
She in particular. 

Blue were her eyes, as the o’erarching skies are ; 

Black was her hair as the bottom of a teapot ; 

White was her neck and her hand; while her lips were 
Redder than pokeberries. 

High was his forehead—three inches, at least three— 





There while he roamed, to his brain a new thought came, 
— Would it not better be now to destroy life !— 
* Yes!” muttered he, and at once to a rock went, 


Long was his nose as Joun TyLer’s—yea! quite long— Bent upon suicide. ‘“ 
Great was his altitude also, twas just six There, on a rock, which on high reared its tall cliff, " 
Feet perpendicular. Stood he a moment and gazed on the green waves— | 

Early one morning when up arose Phoibos, Then with a single speech—* Farewell, my dear Sat,” 
Dove to the bottom down. ‘ 


Bright in his blaze as a long-lighted coal fire, 
Birds they were singing, and boys whistling Jim Crow, \ 
Both most industriously. . 
Then arose Bor and drew on his best smal]-clothes— 
Made by an elegant tailor—of broadcloth, 
Also a , Poca. of blue, and a waistcoat 
Made of black taffety. 
Brushed he his whiskers and hair with a hair-brush, 
Pinched he a pimple from out of his forehead— 
Pulled up his shirtcollar, buckled his black stock— 
Made himself nice-looking. 


2 
2 
| 
} 
; 
; 








Then to his lady-love quickly he went, and S 3 : 

Down on his marrow-bones getting he told her sade iecamanael daacek wean men, 

How much he loved her, and with what strong love When she beheld something queer on the white sand, 

Quaked he eternally. Black as a tea-kettle. 

Sc 
M 
M 
M 
Se 
Bo 





Vain were his protests—and vain were his strong vows; Hastily then of her shoes she the strings tied, 

Vain were his efforts and struggles to win love ; Ditto her bonnet, adjusted her new shawl, 

Mocking his agony, she in her scorn there Which half a thousand of dollars had cost pa ; 
Turned up her nose at him. Then to the beach she went. 

Tore he his hair and most frantical he cried, Gaily she cut her stick down to the spot where 

* Pity the sufferings of Bossy, my dear one! She had beheld from above, with her spy-glass, 

Marry me quickly, or else I shall to my Something in black, when, oh! horrible sad sight ! 
Whiskers do violence.” There she her lover saw. 
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Flat on his back lay the suicide, poor Bos! 

Up stood his nose and wide spread were his coat-tails ; 

While all around him were swimming the mud-eels 
Slimy and ravenous. 

Looked she a moment as though to be quite sure, 

Then with a shriek like a steam-whistle said she, 

“Fate most relentless has cropped his life short off— 
Lover the loveliest! 





“Fate! thon'rt a rascal, a black-hearted numskull, 
Thus to destroy all the hopes of a lifetime— 
Probably now I shall Jinger an old maid— 
No one to marry me. 
“ Fate! you’re a noodle! ah, how I must hate fate! 
Will it not find me another man like Bos ?” 
But cruel Fate to his nose clapt his broad thumb, 
Twiddling his fingers four. 








Madder than that went the maiden; a grand pas 

Flourished she off, going round like a cartwheel, 

Standing the while on the tip of one great toe, 
Shaking the other one. 





Maddest of all, sitting down on a cane chair, 

Took she a razor, which, honed on a brickbat, 

And strapped on her boot, she drew over her white neck, 
Settling her business. 





Sad was the sight, when her body to sit on, 

Came in the coroner, who, with his twelve men, 

Gave in a verdict unanimous—“ Sat died 
Felo-de-se—she did '"’ 

Toll the bell sadly and loudly—toll, ding! dong! 

Lay out the lovers as dead as a door-nail— 

Cold as a wedge, while so sad I their fates write 
Here in hexameters. 





Soon went the maiden as mad as a March hare, 
Mad as a poet while under the pale moon ; 
Mad as a fellow who has to take pale ale 

Rather than ratafia. 
Mad then she went, and her cap with a grim grasp 
Seizing, and likewise her bonnet, she soon tore 
Both into fragments, and kicked up a hubbub, 

And a high bobbery. 





poem. 
mistaken.” 


improved by a moral. 


soners. 








“There!” exclaimed he, triumphantly, “that is a true 
If any body can find any sense in that, I am much 


“ Nevertheless,” said the Knight, “I think it might be 
Suppose you add these lines; 


“ Mark you the moral, refraétory young maids! 

Never your lovers so warm to despair drive— 

Else they may drown themselves, while you with throats cut, 
Have to go after them.” 


“ And so spoil the whole,” replied the poet. “No, sir /” 
and he walked away in a passion. 

But the poem and the conversation had inspired the Knight ; 
and he at once signified his desire to address his fellow-pri- 
So they gathered around him, and mounting on a 
high stool, by the aid of Simon, he harangued them at length 
upon the evils of society. But what he said, and what he did, 
we leave until the next chapter. 


‘ 














Principal Events in 1847. 
CAREFULLY ARRANGED FOR THE JOHN-DONKEY. 


January 1. Mr. Frrznoopve called on Miss PimpLecuEEK, 
and hoped she would have a pleasant new-year. Miss P. 
showed him a large turkey which she had boned the day be- 
fore, and hoped he would call again—next new-year. 

Jan. 5. Man from the country bought a copy of the “ Trip- 
pings of T’om Pepper,” and bid off a watch at an auction 
store. Offered the watch to the publishers if they would take 
the book back. No go. 


wee 


doubt he sunk immediately. 

Jan. 30. Hop at the Astor. 
feit poetry. St. VaLenrine made his appearance in a very 
Mo.tiy Squoacéie eloped with the milkman. 

Feb. 28. Mrs. 
Clothesline Square, and prepared to move on the Ist of May. 

March 4. President PoLk had his horrorscope cast for the 
next two years, and salted down his $50,000. 

April 1. Purrer Horkins born. 

May 14. Sanra Anwna’s wooden leg was Polked into 
it that he went in at the same time. Commodore ConngeR 
had pickles for dinner. 


by the heat. 

July 4. Man killed by trying to swallow a cracker—young 
lady ruined by a serpent. A great many fire-works in Broad- 
way at night. A few chasers started. 
all closed on account of the holiday. 

Dec. 25. Christmas day. 

Important to Tanners and Soap-boilers. 

For sale, upon accommedating terms, the hide and tallow 
of an Elephant, just skinned, and still quite green, and in a 
good state of preservation, except the ears, 
more than right to inform purchasers that the carcass of this 
animal was very much emaciated from want of nourishment, 
and that we don’t believe any great amount of * soap” can be 
got out of it. Apply to the Jonn-ponKeEy. 
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A REMEDY. 


The Whig party is sick, and the Democratic party near its 
dissolution. Now, a small dose of the ‘extract of General 
‘T'ayLor’s political opinions” would cure both these sufferers, 
and set them on their legs again, But then the difficulty is 
to get it. You might as well extract one of the Old Hero’s 
double teeth, or the hairs from Old Whitey’s tail, as to get 
an opinion out of him. Politicians wither under silence, as 
bubbles go out upon still water. 


PLE One 


AN ORTHODOX REPLY. 


There is a scraggy orthodox college down-east, where the 
students are kept on remarkably short commons. One of the 
//professors of this institution was met by a sleek, portly, well- 
{fed member of the faculty at Andover. “ Ah!” said the latter, 
rubbing his stomach sympathetically, “the Lord is smiling 
upon our faculty at Andover!” ‘Js he?” replied the other— 
“If he’d look on ours he’d laugh outright.” 
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TO SPORTSMEN.—Important, 
For sale—a full-blooded setter—warranted to set a watch, 
or the time by the Illuminated Clock. Has been known to 
set a saw, and is a dead set at a bone. 


KircHeENHUNTER rented a new house in | 


Hydrants and shops | 
| 


We think it no | 
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Anti-Steyermark’schen Meeting. 


The horn-blowers, catgut-scrapers, and drum-beaters of 


the safest and speediest means for ridding the public of the 





The man was found at the bottom || 
of the river next morning, with the book in his pocket. No || 


Feb. 14. Penny postman arrested for circulating counter- 


expensive wrapper, which was greatly admired by the ladies. 


Mexico—Santa Anna himself being so strongly attached to | 


June 21. Days very hot and very long—probably expanded | 





Steyermark’schen company, (may their name never grow 


movement, and hold ourselves ready to lend the Steyermark’. 


intimate knowledge of the present state of music in this 
eountry—(our subscriber may perhaps have read of the bray- 
ing of the trampet—that was us and nobody else)—we are 
firmly of opinion, that, unless these Dutchmen can be got rid 
of, it is all up with our free and independent orchestras, where 
every man plays on his own hook, and does exactly as he 
likes, and in such time and tune as he pleases. The idea of 
a set of men being compelled to watch the motions of a 
leader, like slaves obeying their master, and bound down to 
certain infallible regulations of time and movement, is repul- 
sive to every principle of republicanism, and could only be 
yielded to by the slaves of king ridden Europe. Let but the 
people of the United States acquire a taste for the perform. 
ances of these Steyermark’schen, and farewell to all de- 
mocracy in music! Should these secret emis-aries of the 
Pope be permitted to remain among us, wheedling us out of 
our money, and fiddling us into a fatal security, the hopes of 
liberty throughout the world would be endangered, and our 
free institutions not worth a pinch of rosin. We unite heartily 
in the “movement” proposed, to expel them from American 
soil, only stipulating that it shall be prestissimo, with a run- 
ning accompaniment. 





® NEW USES OF THE CHLOROFORM. 
There seems to be no end to the uses of chloroform. Last 
week it was discovered to cure the fever and ague and col- 


has been ascertained to be an actual prolonger of life. We 
learn that Mr. Beacu intends to fill the Plainfield Bank with 


hoping thereby to restore the circulation and renew the life 
of the defunct institution. This is worthy the attention of 
Life Insurance Companies, and young wives with old hus- 


bands. 
We learn also that chloroform is a cure for the lock- 


jaw. It not only opens the mouth of the victim, but a small 
portion administered to the keeper, actually opened the doors 
of the Penitentiary, the other day. 


in, bringing the startling intelligence that a man in Hacken- 
sack, to whom the chloroform had been administered, read 
the whole of “ Big Abel and the Little Manhattan,” without 
a groan—never waking up during the whole operation! 


Hints to Opera Singers. 


How to succeed in New York—Champagne the critics, and 





merchants and undetected swindlers, who pass for the aris- 
tocracy, because no one dares expose his neighbor. 


York. 


tive American, and patronise the editor of the Sun. 
How to succeed in Baltimore—Be particularly plain. 


known to fail. 








‘ 
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New York, Boston, Philadelphia, Baltimore, and all along. | 
shore, have called a public meeting to take into consideration ° 


lonver !) and to neutralize the evil influence of their pertorm- | 
| ances upon public taste. We sympathize cordially with this | 


schen a kick, in furtherance of the desired object. From our | 


lapse in the pocket; and now we have to announce that it } 


this invaluable stimulant, by means of exhausted Receivers— | 


P.S. A still greater triumph !—Our pony express is just | 


sing for nothing at the private soirees of the retired pork- | 


How to succeed in Boston—Make a signal failure in New 


How to succeed in Philadelphia—Declare yourself a Na- | 


These directions, when strictly followed, have never been . 
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THE ALPHABET ILLUSTRATED. 


BY THE SLATE PENCIL. 
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{ was a strange kind of animal, who read 
the whole of “ Puffer {fopkins,’ from 


the title-page to the close. 

















was our Horace, 
The queerest of chaps, 


Who wore one-fingered mittens, 


And pants without straps. 


Anti-Chloroform Temperance Movement. 


Our temperance friends will be gratified but not surprised 
to learn, that the New York Academy of Medicine has re- 
solved itself into an Anti-Chloroform Temperance Society, 
and solemnly pledged themselves not to use this danger- 
ous and hellish modern invention, nor to administer it to 
others. It is easy enougl to understand that the Society 
's In no nee! of any thing to produce insensibility, as it has 
cut off some of its own most important members, without be- 
ue all conscious of what it was about. Chloroform, too, 
7 nga new Invention, not laid down in the books, the Society 
‘lands pledged not even to give it a trial. Total abstinence 


= Its — and it would be well if society would return the 
omp tinent. 


nema 
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INFORMATION FOR THE PEOPLE. 


New York, for the Philadelphia Post (possibly Miss Netty 
herself) informs the public that CorneLius MarruHews is the 
principal editor of the Joun-ponkey. No doubt of it, what- 
ever. She might have added that Netty is assisted in the 
arduous task, by Spoons, of the Mercury, Fuuver, of the 
| Mirror, Eppie Sarcent, of the Boston Transcript, and Bersy 
| Wriaut, of the Chronotype. 


Pretty well for a Dutchman. 


| says, that the Doges and Senators of Venice “ neither kept 
nor preserved a record of their proceedings.” This tautology 
|is a national peculiarity—it is well known that the Germans 
are guilty of it, even in making sauer kraut, which not only 
stinks, but smells bad, besides having a disagreeable odor. 








HINTS WORTHY OF CONSIDERATION. 


If you wish to make yourself a favorite with your neigh- 
| bors, buy a dog and tie him up in the cellar at night. They 
| won’t sleep any all night, for thinking of you. 


| 


If your wife is cross, stay and aggravate her—but see that 
| the poker is on your side of the fire-place. 


Whenever you make up your mind that it is not going to 
|| rain during the day, leave your umbrella at home—and you'll 
be sure of a fine soaking. 

If you live in a boarding-house and love quiet, the only 
sure way is to have a pan of burning charcoal put in every 
room but your own, containing a woman. 


If you want good advice, take the JoHN-ponkey ; but if 
| there is any thing heavy on your stomach, that won’t come 
| off, go and take a look at the Klephant. 


| 

| 

| A PROPER COURSE. 

| The Senate rejected the nomination of the famous Kit 
| Carson, to a lieutenancy of Dragoons; and this was done, 
| we are informed by the Philadelphia North American, * on 
‘the ground that it was overslaughing three or four gallant 
young West Pointers, who had distinguished themselves at 
Mexico.” Very right action! The attempt to appoint one of 
the people—an unwashed, unlicked, and hard-fisted pioneer, 
| to an association with gentlemen, deserved reprehension. We 
are glad to see the claims of good society maintained. We 
| hope the Nenate will reject those two or three sergeants who 
| have received commissions. This promotion from the ranks 
is highly offensive to gentlemen of West Point, and should 
| be put a stop to. Private soldiers who go to Mexico, go there 
| to fight, not to receive commissions; and any attempt to pro- 
/mote them, is a species of insolence and presumption the 
'most insolent and presuming of this extraordinary adminis- 
tration. 





Clear—Very. 


The Boston Medical Journal informs its readers that “ Chlo- 
roform is the perchloride of formyle—the hypothetical radical 
| of formic acid.” If any one after this lucid explanation, does 
not understand all about chloroform, it is certainly not the 
fault of the faculty. ‘They have done their very best in the 
premises. N.B. We are instructed to add, that the best test 
for the presence of iron, is the cyanoferrate of the cyanobase 











| of potassium. 
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A peculiarly sagacious young lady, who writes letters from 


| 
1 
| 





‘ 


The Washington correspondent of the Philadelphia Ledger ‘ 


| 
| 
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Direct Taxation vs. Domestic Duties. 
¢ 
$ \ ‘) 
; . } 
( 
5 \ 
? ; 
{ . _ 
By 
oy) 
} HT 

SEN 
3 
: 
: 
, S 
¢ 3 
) V4 | 

a oA 
v4 P ° 
¢ Viife—So, TH1Is 8 THE WAY YOU GO TO THE Lopag, Is IT? 
¢ Prerry Lopaincs, I must conress ! 
¢ 
‘: 
é Boston Morality and Apple-Pies. 
; An ungodly fellow — he must have had a strong stomach 
¢ too— by the name of Bostock, boarding with Mrs. Eviza 
¢ Wricnut, who “takes in’ boarders, as well as subscribers, 
$ has been playing hob with the sensibilities and proprieties of 
that charming person. He not only had the audacity to kiss 
| the said Mrs. Wricut, contrary to the statute in such case 
$ made and provided, but—horrible to relate—the halt-famished 


boarder actually stole into the larder one day, and ate a piece 
of apple-pie, for lunch! Now, the rules of Mrs. Wricut’s 


ing department—hash, for readers as well as boarders. For 

lunch, Boston crackers are permitted to the boarders, while 

readers must be content with slops and swill. The good old 

lady. however, always has something nice laid away for her- | 
self, as she has a perfect right to have; and the insolence of | 
Mr. Bosvock, in “ rushing in” to the pantry, where an angel | 
would * fear to tread,” (especially if he wasn’t fond of Bosting | 
notions.) has been very properly punished to the utmost ex- | 
tent of the law. The case excited great attention; and Mr. | 
Wesster made one of his grand, sublime, and immortal 

speeches, in which the whole subject of constitutional law | 
was laid bare to the very roots. He took occasion, in the | 
course of this profound and masterly effort, to go over the | 
whole of the Dorr’ case in detail; and so burning was his | 
indignant eloquence, when launching his withering denuncia- | 


“establishment” are plain, both in the newspaper and board- | 
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sent to hear them,) that the whole audience imagined they 
were on Chepatchet Hill. “ A kiss may not be much,” gaid 
the godl.:ke, smacking his lips, however, with a gusto that 
seemed to belie the assertion; ‘* but, such as it is, or what. 
ever it is, | see nothing in the Constitution that warrants jts 
infliction, without the mutual consent of the parties engaged 
in it. Sir, | have throughout a somewhat long career, always 
scrupulously observed this rule; and I contend that the honor 
of Massachusetts ought not to be considered safe in the hands 


| of a man who will steal unawares, in all the unsuspecting 


confidence of blindman's buff, upon a female, and thus dare 
to desecrate her sacred rights. But even this, (continued the 


| great constitutional lawyer,) might be forgiven, and, from my 


knowledge of the tender sex, | do not hesitate to say, woud 
have been forgiven; but what are we to think of a man who 
will sacrilegiously violate the Jarder—that shrine of domestic 
comfort and security—and devour the whole, or even any 


_ considerable portion, of an apple-pie! We hear. your honor, 








tions at the miserable rebels, (who were fortunately not pre- | 





a great deal said of the atrocity of Mr. PoLk seizing upon, 
or as he calls it. conquering, a piece of Mexico. But I most 
solemnly assert, and I point to the star-spangled banner of my 
country, now waving above your honored head, to sustain me 
in my position—-that the infamy of this ravisher of republics, 
this cut purse of empires, is nothing, absolutely nothing, to 
that of the man who stole and ate this woman’s apple-pie— 
this widow’s mite, your honor — made up in hope, baked in 
confidence, and set away in the Jarder to cool, in all the beau- 
tiful security of female anticipation.” 


At this point, our reporter waded out of the court-room 
which was nearly knee-deep in tears, and so salt, that several 
fresh shad were caught in the course of the day; conse- 
quently, we have not received the verdict in this case. How- 
ever, as Boston has been brought very near to this country, 
by the magnetic telegraph, F. O. J. Smiru’s bull, and the 
Jersey City steamers, we hope to have this interesting case 
complete in time for our Pictorial Joun-ponkey for the First 
of April. * 


A MODEL SPEECH. 


General Ritey—who went to Mexico as plain (although 
devilish good-looking) Captain Ritey, determined to win six 
feet of ground, or a yellow sash, has given the world the 
long-sought model of a stump oration. It was delivered at 
the storming of Chepultepec, to his men, and is thus reported 
to us by Georce Witkins Kenpati, who, as every body 
knows, wouldn’t perpetrate a joke, to prevent being taken out 
of his boots: 

“ Boys!” (shouted Ritey,) I want you to go up that hill— 
and give them Mexicans par-ticular h—ll!| And remember, 
boys, that Rirey is with you!” 

Isu’t that charming? Oh that General Rivey, and “a few 
more of the same sort,” would turn their swords into fish- 
hooks, and get themselves elected to Congress! 


NEW CONTRIBUTORS. 


We observe that the Home Journal has obtained four 
new correspondents, under the names of Betsey BLakE — 
CuHariLes CLEVERLY—ManFrrep Matcopm—and Mina Myr- 
TLE. Struck with the happy alliteration, we have determined 
to call our contributors by sounding titles. Accordingly, We | 
beg leave to announce that we have secured the services of | 
S1LLisus Spoons, of the Sunday Mercury: Beevzesus Brim: | 
stone, of Sulphur Hall; and Soput Sore, Esq., in addition 
to our old and amiable lady correspondent, Jezapet Jony- 
DONKEY. We intend to write about twelve pages of letters 
weekly over these signatures, which will ensure our subscr'- | 
ber the worth of his money. 
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PICTURES AT THE ART-UNION. 

















1. View from Coney Island (Jooking South-east) by Bon- 
rieLp. Figures by Horace VERNET. 




















2. View from Coney Island (looking South) by Bonriecp. 
Figures by BACKHUYSEN. 




















3. View from Coney Island (looking South-west) by Bon- 
FIELD. Figures by Epwin LanpseEr. 





Good for Dyspepsia. 


The Sunday Mercury, last week, was printed on paper al- 
most the color of indigo. In fact, it was a regular blue pill. 
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STORIES FOR VERY LITTLE CHILDREN, 


The naughty boy who wouldn’t come home, when he was 
told to. 


NicH-0-LAS was an am-bi-tious lit-tle boy, who liv-ed with 
his un-cle Sam. He wrote let-ters for his un-cle, and did 
oth-er lit-tle jobs. Now, it hap-pen-ed that Un-cle Sam got 
in-to a des-pe-rate quar-rel with a foolish neigh-bor of his a- 
bout their res-pec-tive farms. ‘This con-ten-tion went on for 
months. At length, the old gen-tle-man got heart-i-ly tir-ed 
of the con-test, which seem-ed Jik@ly nev er to end; and so 
one day he sat right down and made a deed of the Jand in 
ques-tion and a great deal more. He sent Nicn-o-Las to 
car-ry the deed to his neigh-bor, and to or der the scoun-drel 
to sign it in-stant-ly, on pen-al-ty of los-ing his head, or some 
oth-er ver-y great dis-as-ter. Now Nicu-0-LAs was not a 
lit-tle proud of this hon-or-a-ble mis-sion—the most im-por- 
tant with which he had ev-er been en-trus-ted. Be-side, he 
ex-pec-ted, if suc-cess ful, to re-ceive a large slice of nice 
Treas-u-ry cake. Ac-cord-ing-ly he went to the neigh-bor 
in all haste, and pre-sent-ed the deed with his un-cle’s com- 
mands. The neigh-bor blus-ter-ed at first a grest deal, and 
vow-ed that he would not put his name to such a deed for 
an-y con-sid-e-ra-tion. But Nicn o-tas be-ing a bold boy, 
and his mouth wat-er-ing for the cake, was not to be scar-ed 
at tri-fles. He de-ter-min-ed not to budge an inch un-til the 
thing was done. In the mean time, un-cle Sam, hear-ing of 
his neigh-bor’s con-duct, be-came more en-rag-ed than ev-er. 
He got in-to the tal-lest kind of a pas-sion, and a-ban-don-ing 
his o-rig-in-al pur-pose, de-ter-min-ed to have the whole of his 
neigh-bor’s farm and noth-ing short-er. He sent four dif-fer- 
ent mes-sa-ges to Nicu-o-nas, or-der-ing him right home, as 
soon as pos-si-ble, if not quick-er. But Nicu-o-Las was not 
to be cheat-ed of his cake, in that way, and not be-ing bound 
to his un-cle, stood his ground, and kick-ed up a tar-nal fuss 
gen-eral-ly. Where-up-on his un-cle, and sev-er-al of his 
aunts and grand-moth-ers, for-get-ting the ties of re-la-tion- 
ship, made use of some most naugh-ty lan-guage a-bout the 
boy, de-clar-ing that he was an im-per-ti-nent, stu-pid, ob-sti- 
nate, good-for-noth-ing, nas-ty lit-tle scamp, ten times worse 
than their neigh-bor him-self. Up-on this the lit-tle fel-low 
sent them back word, that they might all go to the dev-il, 
and shake them-selves; but that he would not come back 
un-til he got the deed. What will be the re-sult no one can 
tell, but it is con-jec-tur-ed that Nicu-o-Las is go-ing to take 
the whole of the neigh-bor’s farm him-self, and set up on his 
own hook. So that Nicu-o-Las may have a whole cake to 
him-self yet, in spite of his un-cle, his aunts, and his grand- 
moth-er, if he con-tin-ues to be a per-se-ver-ing lit-tle boy. 


THE THING EXPLAINED. 

“ Tur JOHN-DONKEY.—This is the name of a witty publication, com” 
menced in this city, on the plan of the London Punch. It is the best 
work of the kind ever issued in this country. In Egypt it is considered 
complimentary to call a man an ass; that animal being there an em- 


blem of mirth. We suppose this is the reason why the publishers give 
their work such a stupid name.”—Saturday Gleaner. 


This, then, is the reason why, notwithstanding our solemn 
asseverations of wi-dom and stupidity, all our cotemporaries 
hold us up as makers of mirth and funny conceits. So, we 
have just arrived from Egypt, have we, and are a living em- 
blem of mirth? Good heavens! * Son Borgia!” as Beneper 
says. But we forgive you. 

DREADFUL DEPRAVITY. 

This is the horriblest Administration that ever existed. It 
not only has depriyed us of our three millions, but it abso- 
lutely refuses to keep T'risr in Mexico! 
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FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER FROM EUROPE. 
ARRIVAL OF OUR OVERLAND EXPRESS FROM LIVERPOOL. 
Three months in advance of the Jersey City Steamers. 
In view of the gigantic strides towards universal dominion 


made by the great rival of New York, on the other side of 


the river, our old Low Dutch spunk has been aroused, and we 
have determined to do something worthy of our beloved New 
Amsterdam. For this purpose we have established a centen- 
nial line of mud-scows, intgnded literally to plow the Atlantic, 
which will be propelled, (the mud-scows, and not the At- 


lantic,) by steam-tugs built expres-ly for the purpose. These 
tugs are a more modern invention than the famous “ tug of | 


war,” invented by DemMosrHeENes in his great war against the 
Calisthenics, which was altogether a “slow” affair; while 
our tugs are “ stunning” in the highest degree. 
these machines has just arrived, and we hasten to lay the 
news before our—subscriber. 

Bread is still rising in England; and Parliament were dis- 
cussing a bill to abolish the breweries, and thus deprive the 
bakers of yeast, which it was hoped would put a stop to this 
alarming practice. The measure, however, comes at the 
Jeaventh hour, and the Times appeared to be very crusty on 
the subject. 

The flower market was still tight, although there was the 
usual display of bouquets in well-bred circles, and the opera- 
tives at the Queen’s Theatre were living in great sumptu- 
ousness for a mere song. 

The English papers were filled with extracts from the 
President’s message, which was received by special express 
in the “ Extra John-donkey.” The leading journals were 
unanimous in condemning the course of President Potk in 
doing us out of that three millions; and a private subscription, 
headed by Fiisu Borrerr, and F. M. the Duke or Wet- 
LINGTON, was being circulated in Brighton Market and the 
other court circles, for our relief. 

The tin sixpence hid reached Kurope, and had been passed 
at the Custom House without question. Money was conse- 
quently easier, and Consols for the account close#at an ad- 
vance. 

Another little responsibility had been added to the Royal 
Family, and the Slow Club had expelled the Queen, and for- 
mally refused her a longer membership. This had created 
great exc tement, in which Prince ALserr had taken an 
energetic part. 

The Church and the National Debt continue in an unset- 
tled condition, and the interest of both was rapidly increasing. 

Our advices from France speak of great and increasing 
destitution in the fashionable circles. At the opera many 
ladies made their appearance absolutely without sufficient 
clothing to cover their nakedness. 

The reform banquets continued to spread. The pertina- 
cious omission in these assemblages of the King’s health, had 
almost deprived the monarch of health altogether, and the 
bark of the “ Quotidienne” had thrown him into an ague 
which made him constantly shake his head at every petition 
for reform. 

Champagne was lively in England, although the price had 
greatly fallen—owing, as is supposed, to the great whine- 
presses recently established by Dovuciass Jerrotp and Miss 
M \RrINBAU. 

The health of the Dey of Algiers was improving, although 
it was whispered that the Dey had had a very bad night. 
His principal sultana was so cross, that the Chief Eunuch 
had dubbed her the Sulkiana. At this unique insult, she had 
thrown the whole harem into a fright, and the ladies were 
running about in their Dey-clothes in the most harem-scarum 
manner. * 


Domestic troubles still prevailed in Spain. The Royal 
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consort had offered the olive branch to the Queen, but she 
kept up several family jars on her own account. It is sup- 
posed that the peace of Europe is to be preserved in these 
ars, 

The Duke or Wetttncron was still engaged in nursing 
the British Lion, who, it was feared, was a confirmed and 
hopeless invalid. The Duke still stoutly contends that in 
case Great Britain were to be invaded, the old Lion’s would 
be the only saving claws.. 

The rumor that the Dutch had taken Holland lacks con. 
firmation—and so does Dr. HAMPDEN. 


MONEY AND MARKETS. 

There is nothing consolatory in consols. The tightness in the 
money mirket cont:nued, although the interest was gradually 
diminishing. ‘The ra:lroads seem to have carried off most of 
the money; an! on many of the unfinished ones, the directors 
have been unable to obtain enough to make a single car-go, 
Those who had been driven to sale, experienced equal diffi- 
culty in raising the wind. 

In gin there was a good deal of activity, although holders 
were by no means firm. We have not heard that any offers 
had been declined. 

A bloody and sanguinary war had broken out between Mr. 
Josian Hovason and his wife. It appears that both parties 
were addicted to drink, and that Mrs. Honason having got 
hold of the bottle, refused to treat. his of course had a very 
marked effect upon the stocks, which were brought out into 
the public squar’, in consequence. At the last accounts, the 
belligerents were seated side by side, but looking ready to 
fall out. if they had not been restrained by circumstances in 
the shape of round holes in an oaken plank, through which 
their legs and arms had been thrust. 

Grain had advanced to several mills, and people were ina 
maize at the condition of the Indian Corn market. It was 
fondly expected, that hereafter no man in England need be 
without his meal. 


ANOTHER SET OF SPOONS. 

The spoons of the Philadelphia Ledger and Sun have 
gotten into a tremendous controversy on the question whe- 
ther one should write spoonfuls, or spoonsful. The Ledger 
man says: * T'wo half spoonfuls means two half spoons, each 
full.” Now if this refers to the Spoons of the Sunday Mer- 
cury, we assert that it is totally incorrect—as every body 
knows that they are always empty, and not worth licking. 
The Sun says, on the contrary, that “the question is neither 
about whole nor half spoons’’—thus showing a proper modesty 
in declining to bring himself into the discussion. He goes 
on to ask, very lucidly —* Does the Ledger mean to say, that 
in the derivative word spoonful, there is the same space be- 
tween spoon and full as there is between John and went. in the 
expression John went?’ ‘This is deliciously irresistible; al- 
though we must confess that we have noticed a considerable 
space between spoon and full—especially when eating calve's 
foot jelly. As to the phrase, John went, if the writer means 
John-donkey, we assert fearlessly that there is absolutely no 
space between them. John went with a perfect rush, anni- 
hilating, like the Magnetic Telegraph, both space and time— 
as well as several other old and respectable non-entities—in 
his progress. So here, the writer having mounted John- 
donkey, of course falls to the ground. 


MUSICAL FUN SOCIETY, 

The Indian Flutist, with his musical frying-pan, has been 
engaged for the next concert of this venerable and superan- 
nuated society. This is perfectly proper—as he knows how 
to make mere musical fun than any body we ever heard. His 
squaw is a beauty — but if she were ours, she should never 
play any thing but solos. 
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WINGS FOR THE CIRCUS PEGASUS. 


They have a man in one of the Circuses, at Philadelphia, 


by the name of J. J. Foster, who is the greatest poet, by all 
odds, in the country, beating Poe all to pieces. His poetry is 
got up in volumes of one page, of which two editions are 
daily exhausted: one in the morning—a post edition; the 
other at night—a pocket edition. By way of aid to his ima- 
gination, we suggest the following hints for his next com- 


position. 


TALENT AND SPLENDOR 


COMBINED!!! 


THE PATRONS OF THIS ESTABLISHMENT HAVE BEEN 
DELIGHTED 
WITH THE 


EXTRAORDINARY 


and almost 
SUPERHUMAN ENERGY, 
displayed in getting up the 


SCENIC EFFECTS 
of this 
UNPARALLELED 


piece of 


ART!!! 


This scene of EASTERN MAGNIFICENCE has aroused 
BxXPBOTATION 


to the highest degree. See it! 


GO! 


First night of the Grand, Scenic, Historic, and Romantic 
Melodrama, prepared expressly for this Circus, by the ta- 
lented author, J. J. Foster, Esq.—called and entitled 


jL°ANE DU DIABLE!!! 


OR 
The Devil of a John-donkey; 
with grand equestrian, scenic, musical, and dramatic effects!! 
Tremendous single, double and tumultuous sword-cuts ! 





INTENSELY RED RED FIRE AND DEEPLY BLUE BLUE LIGHTS!! 
Novel dissolving trap=doors!!! 


Terrific Leaps!!!! 


Programme of some of the incidents. 


TES DBNOUNOCBMWEND) 
Sir Hitpesranp Squiaes, is called a son of a sea-cook, by 
Sir Firepranp Fizzze. 





4 and you will find it shrunk clear out of sight against morning. 





THE ASSAULT! 


Sir Hivpesrano flings the mustard-pot at the head of Sir 
FIREBRAND. 


PERILOUS 
Sir Firesranp mounts his mare “ Black Bess,’ 
up a steep flight of stairs, into his garret. 
THE REVENGE! 


Sir HitpeBranpD vows to cut the straps from the trousers 
of Sir Firepranp. 


THE ATTEMPTED ASSASSINATION! 
Sir HitpesrRanp attempts to cut off the straps. 
THE MISCREANT FOILED! 
0&7-Sir Firesranp don’t wear any straps. /f 
Great Scissor Fight! 
COMBAT OF AMAZONS, ARMED WITH BROAD-AXES!!!! 
The Lady Matilda Sophonisha Relents ! 


ASCENSION! 


, 


and rides 


LDA 


And the ascent of the Great and good Jonn-ponKey ina car of 
FIR E!!! 
formed of Bowie Knives, Spittoons, and a Wheelbarrow ! 
GRAND TABLEAU, 


with a distant dissolving view of 


BLUE BLAZES!!! , 








Derangement of the Telegraph. 


Some queer mistakes happen now and then, “by tele- 
graph.” ‘The other day we received the following despatch 
from Washington : 

“11 o'clock, P. M. 

“Hon. Joun M. Davis, who has been for some time seri- 
onsly indisposed, this afternoon died” — 

Here the wires got out of order, and we, supposing that 
we had received the pith of the melancholy matter, proceed- 
ed to indite a famous obituary of the deceased, with a brief 
memoir of his life and services, occupying only nineteen 
pages. The next day—the wires having been mended, 
we received the conclusion of the telegraphic despateh, as 
follows: 





“ his hair. He is 





now looking unusually well.” 


BEST MODE, 


An exchange paper says:— 


“TO SHRINK FLANNELS. — Enclose new flannel in a bag; 
put it into a boiler with cold water: heat and boil it. ft will 
never shrink any more after this operation.” 


Pshaw ! nonsense! Leave it at your door-step at night; 


$$ P, 


A Question of Power, not Will, 


A milkman doesn't serve his customers from his will, but 





from his can. : 
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THE SECRET REVEALED. 

Mr. Brows, the artist, whose pictures of General Tay.or, 
General ‘l'ayLor’s horse, and other heroes of the war, have 
attracted so much attention, has performed the commission 
with which we charged him, in a highly creditable manner. 
Ostensibly, he went of his own accord to Mexico, to paint 
the likeness of old Zack. Realiy, he was sent there by us, 
to obtain the likeness of a prominent Mexican chieftain. 
After much trouble, he was enabled to fulfil his mission. An 
engraving from his work, we have, at great expense, obtain- 
ed; and herewith present our subscriber with an accurate 





Portrair of THE Mexican wHicu Mr. CLAY WISHED HE 
MIGHT SLAY. 


WE GIVE IN. 

The Philadelphia Sun calls us “queer.” We used to think 
we were a little that way; but since the recent cross-eyed 
shining of the Sun and its “double,” we knock under. The 
Sun—whichever of them is living at the time this paragraph 
is published—may take our hat. 


Too Delicate to be Blistered, 

A physician, the other day, prescribed a blister on the 
breast of an Irishmin whom he was attending. “I beg yer 
worshup’s pardon,” said Pat, * but I’m sure it’s of no use—it 
wouldn’t stay on my stomach a minute.” 


Cutting a Figure. 


The New York Express, in the course of a tremendous 
flourish about the next Presidency, gives the poor TayLor 
men the following awful thwack : 

“In due time, we presume that he will speak, but meanwhile let 
the white-sheeted men of all parties squeak and gibber about him, like 
ghosts from their graves, as (heir candidate for the Presidency. Is it 
possible that General ‘Taylor can see the motley crew that he is as- 
sembling about him for the Presidency ?” 

Now how the deuse can “white-sheeted men,” be so sud- 
denly transformed into a * motley crew!” Will the Signor 
Burrz of the Express spin this tow of absurdity into the rib- 
bons of rhetoric ! There may be such things as motley sheets 
—indeed the Express itself is perhaps something a little like 
that. But a “motley crew” of “white-sheeted men of all 
parties,” whom General Taytor is “assembling about him 


for the Presidency,” is a little too much for our equanimity. 


We have broken three steel pens in writing it, and our ink- 
stand is moving off with dismay written in its expressive 
countenance, and with a too-evident intention of leaping from 
the table and drowning itself in the spittoon. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








Late and Authentic Rumors from Washington, 


Private advices, upon which we re-lie, assure us that the 
seat of Government has heard nothing definite from the seat 
of war, although Secretary Marcy was in favor of patching 
up matters at the public expense—provided it does not exceed 
fifty cents. On the other hand, we are informed, on the most 
unquestionable authority, that Mr. BucHanan is decidedly 
hostile to any Californiation, although his designs evidently 
point to the Pacific. 

Under these circumstances, it is very clear that we need 
not expect peace; because, even should Mexico keep Tris r, 
and manage so as to come off Scorr free, a war would im. 
mediately break out in the cabinet, which would inevitably 
produce the direst results—perhaps even lead to a dissolution 
of the Union. 

We are happy to hear that the Messrs. Sarsaparilla Sands 
& Co, have permanently engaged the Hon. Mr. Foore — he 
is such a capital hind at making “ extracts,” that will cure 
every thing, except the coughing of senators when he rises 
to speak. 

It is stated that a distinguished Senator from New England 
was nearly choked, the other evening, at a convivial party, 
by attempting to pronounce the name of the Whig Organ at 
Washington—Na.tion-al In-tel-li-gen-cer. 

Another alarming item of intelligence is, that Mr. Rrrcuir 
has Jost the hammer with which he nails Whig falsehoods to 
the counter. It has been determined, for reasons of state, to 
conce:] this loss, but nobody can tell where. It is supposed, 
however, that the Whigs, who are ready to make a handle of 
any thing, will get hold of this hammer. 

A till has been introduced into the Army Court-Martial, 
by Colonel Benvon, in favor of the Model Artists, which is 
elojuently supported in the Intelligencer, the editors of which 
are known to be conservatives of the old school, and conse- 
quently in favor of antique forms. It is on this account that 
'they advocate a National Whig Convention. Perhaps the 
| editors hope that by making the Model Artists popular, they 
will succeed in predisposing the people to favor the CLay 
| idol which they are bent upon idly setting up. 

There have been several pieces of Mexico circulating 
/among the coflee-houses, but | have not been able to get pos- 
They are doubtless of foreign coinage. 


| session of one. 


How to Get a Julep. 


Our last advices from Mexico inform us that General Scorr 
had gone on an expedition against the public mint. From his 
having taken a train of artillery with him, we suspect that 
he does not object to peppermint, if it comes in his way. 


A HAPPY THOUGHT, 


We have hit upon a plan for getting the lists of letters to 
| publish in all the Atlantic cities. Our aggregate circulation, 
/as all the world knows, is 259,846. Now, we will take these 
| subscribers, and carry them with us—on paper — from one 
city to another—as the Jersey banks do their specie, just be- 
| fore settling-day, so that one batch answers for them all, one 
after another. Now, friend Jounson, you may as well “ cave,” 
\nd save us all further trouble. 





| 


EXPLANATION, 
| The journeymen printers of Chicago having published 
|Joun Wenrworrn as a rat, it is due to our dignity to state, 
that the “Tail of a Rat,” published in our paper recently, 
| had no reference to him. 
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Appeal to the Devils. 


Up, Beetzesus, and do your best, 
Or Jet our curse harass you ; 

For soon the people round about, 
In lying will surpass you ; 

Soon of the things that were, by Jove, 
Historians wil] class you. 

Up, AsTarotH and BEviat, 
At once each silly soul lock, 

Down in the brimstone shop below, 
With miserable Motocu. 

Take off the editorial corps— 
In Erebus the whole lock. 

Up. grim APpo.tyon, from your den, 
You devil dark and sooty ; 

Arise, old Baa, shake your shanks; 
And Mammon leave your booty ; 

And thou the father of them all, 
Thou clovenfvot, old CLoor1e— 

Up, up and work, from night till dawn, 
My devilish clever fellows, 

Or else your occupation ’s gone, 
Like General OTHELLO's. 


Of cant and stuff we’ve had enough, 
In all kinds of variety ; 
In colleges no knowledge is, 
And rotten is society. 
And every day some silly ass, 
Within our face a riddle sticks; 
Or entertains us with a yarn 
On folderol or fiddlesticks. 
One fellow thinks that ruin comes, 
From much increase of marriages; 
Another swears it’s awful bad 
For folks to ride in carriages. 
Some silly bard with poem long, 
And noddle like a calabash ; 
Asks for a puff, which we refuse, 
But give his madrigal a gash. 
One asks us if we've only seen 
His houses and new gotten lots ; 
Another asks us for a con- 
tribution to the Hottentots. 
Again a chap desiring fame, 
Nits down and pens a witticism, 
Which he desires us to accept— 
A piece of stuff past criticism. 
Another d officious friend— 

A sort of mental Burker he— 
Sits down to dose us with the hu- 
mor of the Sunday Mercury. 
Up, up and work, from night to dawn, 

My devilish clever fel!ows, 
Or else your occupation’s gone, 
Like General OTHELLO’s. 





Then, BeeLzesus and AsTAROTH, 
Arise from out your holes ; 
Take off the race of editors 
And haul ’em o’er the coals. 
APOLLYON, show your fist, you brute, 
You model man of sin; 
Grim Baat, give us all a lift. 
And stop your horrid grin 


Dark Motocu, Mammon, CLOVENFOOT, 


To anger pray provoke ye; 
Clear out our brethren of the press, 
Or may your sulphur choke ye. 


Besides to carry them below, 

Their fate will somewhat soften, 
Since no subscriber which they have, 
But what hus d d them often. 

And be assured whate’er the pangs 
You have in holes infernal ; 

There is no one that’s half as bad 
As editing a journal. 

Up, up and work, from night to dawn, 
My devilish clever fellows ; 

Or else your occupation’s gone, 
Like General OrnELvo’s. 





Telegraphic News from Philadelphia. 
Sunday evening, 7 o'clock. 
Peace society in session. A fire riot in Spring Garden. 
The Good-will and Fairmount companies, at it all day. Two 
men killed. Markets. Lead active. 
Monday evening, 7 o'clock, 
Peace society still in session. A riot in Southwark, occa- 
sioned by the meeting of the Good-will and Fairmount com- 
panies. An old gentleman killed by accident—the blow be- 
ing aimed ata fireman. Markets. Bone very uncertain. 
Tuesday evening, 7 o'clock. 
Peace society broke up in a row. A fight occurred be- 
| tween the Good-will and Fairmount, in which two members 
of the latter were killed. A ball to take place this evening. 
Markets. Hops lively. 
Wednesday evening, 7 o'clock, 
Yearly meeting of Friends commenced. A riot in the 





| upper part of the city, among the firemen. A member of the 
| Good-will had his brains knocked out with a spanner. Mar- 
kets. Iron falling. 
Thursday evening, 7 o'clock. 
The Good-will was attacked 
Nobody killed. Murkets. 


| 
| 
| Friends’ meeting in session. 
while returning from a_ fire. 
Spirits high. 
Friday evening, 7 o'clock. 

Friends’ meeting has adopted an address on Peace. <A 
little fight occurred in the Northern Liberties, between the 
Good-will and Fairmount. T'wo policemen, who had impru- 
dently ventured near the scene, were killed. Markets. 
Shells in demand. 


Saturday evening, 7 o'clock. 
Friends’ meeting adjourned. The constable tried for a 
nisdemeanor in attempting to quell a fire riot, has been con- 
victed and sentenced to ten years imprisonment in the Kas- 
tern Penitentiary. Judge Parsons addressed some severe 
remarks to him, concerning his interference with the vested 
rights of fire companies. A small fire riot—of no consequence 
| —only one woman killed—a mere spectator—by a pistol shot. 
| Markets. Shot rising. 


To Seedy and Needy Seribblers. 


Second-hand and worn-out words and phrases scoured and 
| made to look as well as new. Apply at the office of the sub- 
| scribers. 

P. S. Young ladies of thirty-five, in want of shrines or 
| idols on which to wreak the romance of their sickening spirits, 
| provided as above. A few choice nommes de plume on hand, 
| warranted to become immortal if used according to direction. 
| Also, heads furnished to articles without bodies, and songs 

and celebration odes provided to order, by the package or 
| single piece. 
Boswe.t, Jonnson, & Co. 





No. 14 Mutual Admiration Place. 
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SPECIAL MESSAGE OF THE PRESIDENT. 





House of Representatives, Feb. 8th, 1848. 


A message was received from the President, by the hands 
of J. Knox Wacker, his private Secretary, which was as 
follows: 


Gentlemen of the House of Representatives : —In answer 
to the Resolution of the House, of the 5th inst., in regard to 
the purposes for which the three millions of dollars, voted at 
the last session, was to have been applied, I have the honor 
to submit the following statement: 

Early during the last session, it was discovered that the 
administration was without a suitable organ. The Union, 
edited by our dear and inestimable friend, Mr. Rrrcnie, had 
indeed assumed to represent the views and feelings of the 
administration ; but I regret to say that the fondness for fun 
of the venerable editor, caused hun to turn me into daily ridi- 
cule. ‘The whole country laughed at the administration. A 
series of mock editorials convulsed the sides of the people, 
and caused the cabinet to totter. A decent self-respect for 
myself impelled me to create an organ which should be sober, 
grave, and dignified—w hich should discountenance levity, and 
discourage laughter. Such an organ I found in the Jonn- 
DONKEY. | accordingly appropriated the three millions, for 
the purpose of aiding its establishment. 

But the Joun-ponkey has disappointed my reasonable ex- 
pectations. Instead of supporting the administration, it has 
committed moral treason, and given aid and comfort to the 
enemy. It has pitched into our particular friend and servant, 
Cave JouHnson; and given no quarter to Bachelor Jim. Un- 
der these circumstances, I have concluded to withhold the 
three millions. [shall retain them for such use as I may 
deem best, assuring the members of the House, in general, 
and Mr. Bors in particular, that the administration is amply 
able to take care of the funds. ‘To any denial of this asser- 
tion I shall merely answer—* WaLker.” 


JAMES K. POLK. 


Not up to the “ Pictures.” 


Colonel Krxa, or ex-Governor Gay Le, or Dixon H. Lewis, 
or some other great man down in the Big Canebrake, wishing 
to get up a State Convention, to meet at ‘Tuscaloosa. some 
time ago, sent letters to the leading ‘* hosses” in various parts 
of the state, inviting them to attend. Of course, they were 
“thar” at the time appointed, and if any thing, a leetle be- 
fore. A number of these “studs” having taken a drink all 
round, by way of an eye-opener, preparatory to the busi- 
ness of the day, found, upon comparing notes, that the great 
man at whose surnmons they had come, had not paid the post- 
age on his letters of invitation ‘This was considered about 
as mean as cold possum; “and may | be chawed to death 
by alligators,” said one of the party, “if the darned old var- 
mint hain’t gone and puta leetle picter on the corner of every 
letter! By ! [don’t stand it!’ and the whole party took 
another “smile,” and went home. It seems that the writer 
of the letters had pasted post office stamps upon them all, so 
that they might go free. The postmasters in those latitudes 
not being up to that sort of trap, had demanded postage froin 
the receivers of the letters, and so the convention was no go. 





GREAT CURIOSITY. 

A sharp controversy is going on between Mr. Barnum and 
Dr. Cottyer, to get possession of the man that saw the 
“Elephant.” Barnum wants him as a present to the Queen 
of Spain, as he must evidently be able to stand any kind of a 
joke; while Cottyer intends him to complete his famous 
group of the Seven Sleepers. 











PROSPECTUS 


OF THE 


PICTORIAL JOHN-DONKEY, 





regular subscriber with a new pictorial sheet, upon the great 


anniversary of Donkeydom, 


THE FIRST OF APRIL, 


| 
| 
) 
The proprietors of the John-donkey intend to present their | 
This pictorial sheet shall be still more stupid and silly, if | 
possible, than the usual weekly sheet, and will contain a eo. | 
lection of the most miserable wood cuts, engraved with a 
hatchet and meat-axe, by 
JOHN SMITH, Senior, 
after abominably bad designs, by 
JOHN SMITH, Junior. 
The chief ornament and 
GREAT FEATURE } 


of the publication will be the presentation of a splendid 


PORTRAIT OF THE EDITORS. 


This magnificent engraving, got up originally at the cost } 
of 


ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENTS! 


after having been used to represent 


The Three Swiss Brothers, 


The Babes in the Wood and their Unele, 
LAFITTE AND HIS LIEUTENANTS, 


AND 


A Trio in the Grand Opera, 
is now brought forward as a splendid effort of American art, 
to astonish the world in general, and the community in par- 
ticular. 

To enumerate one half of the wonderful articles and engra” 
vings which are not to be in this sheet, would tire the pa- 
tience of the public—consequently we intend to say no more 
about it. All persons who wish to be safely inoculated with 
stupidity, and have a good time, have only to send us word, 
and buy a sufficient number of copies; one, under ordinary 


circumstances, will be found a dose. 


Single copies, Six Cents—Twenty copies for One Dollar. 


Newsmen and others, will address their orders, as early as 


PLLA LA AI is 


possible, to 
GEORGE DEXTER, 
No. 82 Ann Street, City of New York. | 
Or to 
G. B. ZIEBER & Co., 
No. 141 Chestnut Street, City of Philadelphia. 
(kp For further particulars see small bills. £5) 
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